About Birds.
I venture to send you a little description of our birds.
We have a small lobby between two doors?the outer front door, and a glass door leading into the hall. A pair of swallows have built there for two summers. Last year they made a nest just (inside the lobby) over the front door. We were constantly going in and out, and they took no notice of us. This year they returned, but instead of using their old nest, built one further in. We shut the front door till there were young birds, and the pair roosted in the lobby all night, flying out when the door was opened in the morning. Where Poll listened attentively for some moments, keeping time with her head to the tune, and seeming to drink in every note. The music appeared evidently to recall to her memory
